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Hoe the mixed Drama of the laſt Age, 
1 called Tragi-Comedy, has been generally con- 
demned by the Critics, and not without Reaſon ; 


yet it has been found to ſucceed on the Stage: Both 


the Comic and Fragie Seenes have been applauded, 


by «ke Audience, without any parcicular Exceptions. 
Nor has it been obſerved, that the Effect of either 
was leſs forcible, than it weuld- have been, if they 
had nose ſueveedud each other in the Entertainment of 
the ſame Night. The Tragic Part of this Play has 
been always oſteemed extremely Natural and Intereſt- 
ing; and it would probably, like ſome others, have 
producꝰ d its full Effect, notwithſtanding. the Intervention 

of the Comic Scenes that are mixed with it: The Editor 
therefore, would not have thought of removing them, 
if they had. not been exceptionable in themſolves, not 
only as indeſicate, but as immoral: For this Reaſon, he 
has ſuffered ſo much of the Characters of the Portes 
ind the Nurſe to remain, as is not liable to this Objec- 


Tion. He is, however, to accounty net oniy for what 


he has taken away, but for what he has added. It will 
- eaſily 1 that the leaving. out Something. 
made it abſolutely neceſſary that Something ſhould be 
ſupplied; and the Public will be the more eaſily recon- 
ciled to this Neceſſity, when they are acquainted that the _ 
Additions are very inconſiderabſe, and that the Editor 
has done his utmoſt. to render them of a Piece with the 
reſt, Several Lines of the Original, particularly, in the 
Part of Jabella, are printed, though they are omitted in 
the Repreſentation. Many Things pleaſe in the Reading, 


fich may Have little or no Effect upon tf Stage. 


When the Paſſions. are violent, and the Speeches long, 
the Performers muſt either ſpare their Powers, or ſhor- 
ten their Speeches. Mrs. Cibber choſe the latter; by 
which ſhe has beom able to exert that Farce and Ex- 
preſſion which has been fo ſtrongly felt, and fo ſincerely 

applauded. ? % 22 1 = 
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Villeroy, in Love with a ſabella, mar- As. Shams: 
ries her. | 5 F 
Samp/ in, Porter to Co ou nt Baldwin, Mr. Branshy, 1 
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A Child of Jabella's, by Biron. | 
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FS LT 29.0 QUO tin I dew of 
HIS Conſtancy of yours will eſtabliſh an ini⸗ 
mortal Reputation among the Women 
il. If it would eſtabliſh me with Jabella 
Car. Follow her, follow her: Troy Town was won 
1 2 - at laſt. 1 53 ; | by A 135 4 25 11 bY 4 { 
+ Vil. I have followed her theſe- ren Years, and. 
but live in „„ 7719 alt fs 1 ont 
1 Car. But live in Hopes! why, Hope is the ready 
oad, the Lover's Baiting- place; and for ought you 
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know, but one Stage ſhort of the Poſſeſſion of your 


T "as are no certain K to 1 e pretend. or fol. 
low'd, in making our Approaches to the Women. All 
that we have to do, 1 think, 18 Wy, AED em in 
the wegkeſt Patt. Preſs em but Ba 3 he .* 
fall under the Necefity of le br | 
Favour comes at once; and ſomerknes when: we leaſt 
expect it. A K 
. I ſhall be glad to find fo. 1 o be tk 
You will End i q. E. acę is to — 9 
dee be rilie rid: She muſt comply. - : when 
_ I'm going to viſit her. 
13 What Intereſt a Brother. in- Law can have with 
Fil. I know your Tatereft, anfl I thank: you. . 
Car. You are prevented; ſee, the Mourner comes; 
She weeps, as ſeven Years were ſeven Hours ; 
So freſh, unfading g, is the Memory | 
Of my poor Brathet's, Birov's Deach : * 


= leave you you to your Opportunity. 
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e Vil. 

Tho' I have ta*en Care to root her from our Houſe, 

I wou'd tranſplant her into Villeroy —— © 

There is an evil Fate that waits upon her, 

To which, I wiſh him wedded— Only him . 

His upſtart Family, with haughty ew. 

(Tho' Villaray and myſelf are teeming: Friends) 

Leeks domm upon nur Houſez lis Siſter too, | 

Whoſe Hand I alk, was with Soorn refus'd;.". 

Lives in my Breaſt, and fires me to Revenge,— 

They bend this Wa * 

Perhaps, at laſt, ſhe ſeeks my F Acker Daers; 

They ſhall be ſhut, and he prepar̃ d to giyxe 

The Beggar and ber Brat a cold Reception. 

That Boy's an. Adder in my Path they come, 

PI ſtand a-part, and E their Motions, [Retiree | 
N Enter 


* * * ö 


. Fara Maxx 145 5 i 
Enter Villeroy, with Labels and hor 2 . 5 


Io. Why do you follow me? You know, 1 
A Bankrupt every way; too far engag'd 

Ever to make Return; I own you've been 

More than a Brother to me; my Friends - 
And at a Time when Friends are age v more, 


A Friend to my ö | 
Fil. I myſt be Ni ; 
Always your Friend. 57 
La. I have known, and found y you _ 
Truly my Friend ; and wou'd 1 cond be yours. | 
But the Unfortunate cannot be Friends 
Fate watches the firſt Motion of the Soul. ry 
To diſappaint bur Wiſhes; if we pray 
For Bleſſings, they prove Curſes in the Bad, 
To ruin all about us. Pray 2 * 2592 1 To 
| Take Warning, and be bappRH. ENT fe 
- Vil. Happineſs! 
There's none for me, willen und: Rickes, Name, | 
Health, F Ame, Diſtinction, Place D * 4 
Are the Inaumbrances of groaning — 
HE To make it but more tedious, wt ,yous-:: 5! 
N Mhat ſerve the Goods of Fortune for? To raiſe : 


My Hopeęs, that you at laſt will Mare en wich e. 
Long Life itſelf, the univerſal Prayer. 
And Heav'n's Reward of Well s here, 


Wou'd prove à Plague to me:; to ſee you: abnays, 
And never ſee you IR: ih to define, byggot tres : ; 


And never to enjoy! 9 1047; : olds 1.97087 
Ja. I muſt not hear you „: Woll: 11 % 
Vi. Thus, at chis afl Diſtance, 1 FUE Frags 
A ſeven Years Bondage Do I call N 2 m i 
When I can never wiſh to be redeem'd ?. ::: 
No, let me rather linger aut a Life W Vi 
I Of Expectation, that you may be minen: 72 sd 
0 Than be reſtor'd to the Indifference al yiov2 al 
y hr Krug you, without his pleating Pa : {cog {tr 24 
ua \ A 4 . Pe 
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But in theſe Kim! t es Is 
I. O, I have heard all ! 
hut muſt no more the Charmer is ne more? 
bury'd Huſband riſes in the Face nen Ta 
o my Kar Boy Boy, and chides me for my Sin: 5 9. 
Can't thou forgive me, Childꝰd̃ 0577 2) 
Chili Why, have you done a Fault? Tou cry as if . 
| you had: Indeed now, I have done nothing to offend 
you: But if — kiſs me, and look ſo bo! ae _ * þ 
I ſhall cry too. nme 
a. My little Angel) no, you muſt not ww . 
Sorrow will overtake thy! oye.” too oon: 2 I YOULL 
1 ſhould not haſten itt. > O78 = * Ot Þ 9653 Jet 
Fil. What enn Efay RO no,õẽ]ʒũ§ ee 
The Arguments that male againſt my Hopes Nt Fr 2 
Prevail upon my Heart, und of me more an 20 4 
Thoſe pious Tears you hbufly! throw Away. 0 007 = 
Upon the Grave, have all their quickning Charms,” | 
And more engage my Love, to make you n „ ; 
Wen yet a «Virgin, free; and undiſpos d. 
I lov'd, but fiw you only with my Eyes: 
I cou'd not reach the Beautirs of your Soul: j 05 | 
J have ſince liv d in Contavaplation;”- 8 34, 
And long Experience of your growing Coodbes: 
What then was Paſſion, is my Judgment e 
Thro!? all the ſeveral Changes of your _— 271. 
Confirm'd and ſettled in adoring you. 
Ja. Nay, then I muſt be gone: If yu re my F end, 
If you regard my little Intereſt: 
No more of this ; you ſee, I grant you all 02.4%, 
Thar Friendſhip will allow : -Be ſtill my F as, 
That's al Lean receive, or have to give: 
Im going to my Father: He needs not an Excuſe 
To uſe me ill; pray leave me to the Trial. 
Vil. Pm oniy born to be what you wou'd: bare me; 
The Creature of your Power, and muſt obey; 5 
In every thing obey you; I am going: 
But all good Fortune go Wong with you. (Cris 
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IE 498 var 4 8 1 * 1. at 8 N ; Cadel 
Liock al and Biklt (. „ [ob wh be 
Where is the Charity 4 ws end 1 OX 


In our Forefather's hoſpitable Days 5 8 \ wa wir. 
At great Men's Doors, ready n Wanes {3 8 nu ur 
Like the good Angel of the Family, ering} of 


With open — the Needy in; 
To feed and clothe, to comfort, — Toe Re 

Non en cal ue we mut againſt their" PDO. 
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Not Well, what's to do now, I trow 5 You' ett 
as loud as if you were invited; and that's more than I 
Reard of: But I can tell you, you may look twice about 
you for a Welcome in a great Man's Family, before en 
N find it, unleſs you bring it along with you. Bol 
Ja. I hope I bring 55 Weldome-along where 
our Lo d at ane o ONT. !. 111 ite! "_ 
"Camp. My Lord at home l 22 1 [1 WO > yen | 5 wa 
Ia. Count Baldwin lives here alu: ai Dan 
Samp. Ay, ay, Count Baldwin does 85e 8 And T 
am his Porter: But what's that to the COR god 
Woman, of my Lord's being at home? 
Ja. Why, don't you know me, Friend?” 
_' Samp. Not I, not I, Miſtreſs; I may have ſeen y debe 
fore; or ſo: Bur Men of Em ployment muſt forgeritheic 
Acquaintance; nere ſuck” as we are never to be the 


* for. l nen 10 1 2012 ni n, 
. [Going t ſour: wy Deo Ir Nn, enters, havi aving 
Go! 3} no overheard ſum. _ 8 ng OL 2 Os 
i ; " 8 
593 FA 151 A. 


Nurſe. Handſomet Words wot Ideen you, and 
mend your Manners, Sampſon:. Do you Kb: who you 
prate to? Su⁰νονu¹α 
Jo. Pm glad you know : me, Nutte 9 4% . Wes 
3 | 125 Nur 2 


„% a bS ABEL Lu Ate 


= ſo barbarouſly by G gnod a Lady Nga LOG? 9 


Narſe. Marry, Fate forbid, Madam, that L ſhould | 
cer forget you, or my little Jewel : Pray go in. Iſabella 
goes in with her Child.] Now my Bleſſing ge alung with 


you, wherever you ge, or whatever you argiabout. Fic, 


Sampſon, how could 'ſt thou be ſuch a S ,t. A Twik 
would haye been a better Chriſtian, chan to have done | 


Samp. Why, look you, Nurſe, I know you of old: 1 i: By 
r: ill yo would have aF inger in every body's 
le, bur mark che End ont; if I am callid to Account 


; about it, I know what I have to fay. 


Nurſe. Marry come up here; ſay your Pleaſure, and 
ſpare not. Refuſe his eldeſt Sema Widow, and poor 
Child, the Comfort of Ong bim! ? She does not trouble 


dim bach. en 
Kamp Not that Low amid; its: 3 we ate 


"ue Servants, youknow: We muſt: have 90 Likings, 
chut aur Lord's and mnſt. do as Te are drdered. 
Nurſe. Nay, that's trug, . 


1 a Y 


ers; 


amp 
Sanp, Beſides, what L did was all for an Thave 


; 5 Ill-will to the young Lady, as a hody may lay, 


upon my own Account; only that I hear the is poor; 


and indeed I naturally hate your A They 


expect as much waiting upon as when ale a Money | 
abi Fockets, and wete able to conſi 


us for the 8 
Trouble. 
_ Nurſe. Why, that i is es BY indeed in great Fa- 
milies, Where the Gifts, at good Times, are better than 
che Wages. It would do well to be reform'd. 5 
amp. But what is the Buſineſs, Nurſe? You have 
been i in the Family before I came into the World: 


What's the Reaſon, pray, that this Davghs er-in-Law, 


who has ſo good a Report | — _ Mouth, is ſo 


little ſet by, by my Lord? 
Nurſe. Why, PII tell you 


| PI tel the Truth, that — my Way, _ a know, withous | 


adding or diminiſhing. 
* A7 E Nurſe. 


n 

” * * 
* - . 4) 
* "5h 
: Nu! /e 4 
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Nara e a „ 

| ; My Lord's eldeſt Sen, Biron by Name, the 
Son of his Boſom, and the Son that he would have lov'd 

bett, if he had as many as King Pyramus of Troy. | 
h Fg "Sw! King Pyramur of Tr! why how many 

ad he Rs 

Mie. Why che Baller ings be hod ftr Sons: But 
no marter ſor chat. This Biran, as I was ſaying, was 
a lovely ſweet Gentleman, and indeed, no body could 
blame his Father for loving him: He was a Son for the 
King of Spain; (God bleſs him, for I was his Nurſe. 
But now I come to the. Point, Sanpſan; this Biroy, 


id without aſking the Advice of his Friends, Hand over 
1 Head, as young Men will have their Vagaries, not hav- 
le ing che Pere his Father 3 his Eyes. as I ay! 


lay, wilfully marries this 1/ahe{/a 

] Samp. How, vilfully! he ſhould have had her Conſent, 

17 

3 Nor No, marries. an mie vas 

| work” aber the had fentled all her fortune upon a Nun 

nery, which ſhe broke gut of to run away with him. 
They ſay they had the Church's F 8e but SANS 
richt it had been his Father 's. 

Sam. Why in good Fruch, FPS Alan I . 
no Good they do. I think the young Lady was in the 
right, to run away from a Nunnery: And I think our 

young Maſter Was nos dhe TONS. | but in ing 
without 3 Por tin. 

Nunſe. That was p ede IThelieye, Sampſon: U pon 
this, my old Lord would never ſee him; diſinherited him; 
took his younger Brather, Carlos, into Favour, whom he 
never car'd for before; and at laſt «4h ain 89 $0" 

the Sjege of Candy, Where he was killed. 

Samp, Rlaek-a-day, poor Gentleman. T 

Nurſe, Hor which my old Lord hates hes, 46 if the 
had been the Cauſe of his going thither. 

= CSamp. Alas, alas, poer Lady, ſhe "Ak ute a fors: 

= She has liv'd a great while a Widow. 

. Nurſe, A your we nn 2 4 young Woman, 

_ __ > 97 | 
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12 Is ABEL LA 
bare Gad ſo! here _ come; 1 won't venture to 


Enter Count Balduin, 2 55 Ifabella and her C 2 


11S, Bald. Whoever of your Friends direkted you, - 
| Miſguided; - and/abugd you. There's your Td, 
I can afford to ſhew you out again; 


What could you expect fromme? Hoek { 
Ha. Oh, I have nothing to expect on arth! E 2 2 
Bur Miſery i is very apt to talk : erttag z WO . 5 
I thought I might be heard. 3 8 n tles 


C. Bald. What can you ſay? e ago es h 


Is there in Eloquence, can there be in Words | | 

A recompenſing Pow'r, a Remedy, GE 
A Reparation of the Injuries, 3 vet EET IEG {xt 
The great Calamities, that you have 9 81 


On me, and mine? You have deſtroyd thoſe Hopes: 


I fondly rais'd; through my declining Life, 


Fo reſt my Age upon? and moſt: undone me. Ni = 


” £ + £* * -% 
* TW 


Ja. I have undone myſelf 600. n 

C. Bald. Speak 1 It again. E 1 in TS DES HE 
Say ſtill you are undone, and 1 vin hear you * 
With Pleaſure n 5 5 

"Ta; Would my Ruin pleaſe you Nr n e 

C. Bald. Beyond all other Pleaſure.. 

Ja. Then you are pleas*d—for I am moſt Undo. ; 

. Bald. T Pray d but for Revenge, and Hear n | Has 

heard, $19" 


Ae w my Withes: Theſe grey Hair fe 


Would have gone down in Sorrow to the Grave; 

Which you have dug for me; without the Thought, 

The Thought of leaving you'more wretched: here. 
Ja. Indeed 1 am moſt wrotched=—When Hoſt: 


My Huſband- £4, cl u 

TC. Bald. Would he had never beens 0 A 4 

Or never had been yours. & SUOW 5 & vil 284 
Ta. I then believd A 


The Meaſure of my 3 then was 1 cee 


_” 
ab 


The War * 


But every Moment of my growing Days. ES 
Makes room for Woes, an 


adds em to the San. * 
L loſt with Biron all the Joys of Life: 7 2 


But now its laſt ſupporting Means are gone, games 
All the kind Helps that Heay'n in Pity WG, Fee” 
In charitable Pity to our Wants, 1 


At laſt have left us: Now bereft of al, 
But this laſt Trial of a cruel F ather, 


To ſave us both from ſinking... O my Child 
Kneel with me, knock at Nature in his Heart 5 
Let the Reſemblance of a once-lov'd . 
Speak in this little One, who never wrongid you, 


And plead the Fatherleſs and Widow's Cauſe. 
Oh, if you ever hope to be forgiven, | 
As you will need to be forgiven. too, 


Forget our Faults, that Heav'o may pardon yours. 
C. Bald. How dare you mention Heav'n! Call to mind 


Tour perjur'd Vows; your plighted, broken Faith 
To Heav'n, and all Things holy: Were Aw not 
Devoted, wedded to a Life recluſe, | 
The facred Habit on, proteſt and ſworn 


A Votary for ever? Can you think. 
The ſacrilegious Wretch, that robs the Shrine, 
Is Thunder proof? 


Je. There, there began my Woes. 


Let Women all take Warning at my Fate: 


Never reſolve, or think they can be ſafe, _ 


Within the Reach and LON of capes With” 


Oh! had I never ſeen my Biron's Face, 
Had he nor tempted me, I had not fall'n, 
But till continu'd innocent, and free ys 
Of a bad World, which only he ] had Pow” 3 
To reconcile, and make me try again. 8 
C. Bal. FO oy Es e 


| Debauch'd and reconciPd you to the World: 


He had no Hand to bring you back again, 


But what you gave him. Circe, you prevail'd 


Upon his honeſt Mind, transforming him 
FO Virtue, and himſelf, into what Shapes 


Tou 


LY ff 


POW» —— — — 


* | 


| How durſt thou dilobey 1 met 


But being yours 


And J will ave him But to keep 
Never come near him mote. 


You cede ; and 5 he — . 


Was firſt infpir'd by 9 * 8 Cloyſter was 
or in 


Too narrow for the 
Your Buſineſs was more Party the whote FE 


To be the Scene: Therefore you ſpread your' Chanas 
To catch his Soul, to be rhe og 6 5 
The wicked Inſtrument of your curſed it. 3 
Not that you valu'd him; for any one, 


Who could have ferv'd that Turn, had been as welconie. 5 


1/a. Ol I have Sins to Heav'n, bur rione to * . 
C. Bald. Had my vretched . 1 
Marry'd a Beggar's Baſtard; taken her e 
Out of het Rags, and made her of my bod, 


Mr” 
We” 1 * 


The Miſchief might have ceas d, and ended chere. | 
But bringing you into 4 Family, 8 333 
Entails a Curſc upon the Name, and Houſe, 5 


That takes you in: The only Part of ne WC 
That did receive you, perifh'd for his Crime. 3 
*Tis a Defiance to 7 ended Meyn, 
Barely to pity you: Your Sins purſue you: 


The heavieſt Judg ments char can fall upon you, 


Are your juſt Lot,, and but prepare your Doom: . 
Expect em, and 1 Rogge * Fr 


1 eg te Pore. 
Ja. Not for myſelf—for 1 am p Hopes 
Of being heard but for this 3 „ 


And chen I never will diſturb you more. 
C. Bald. I almoſt pity the re TI: 'S 


PF ww 


Ja. Look on him as your Son's; 
And let his Part in Him anſwer for mine. 


O ſave, defend him, fave him from the gs | 
That falt upon the Poor. | 555 


C. Bald. I oches me 5 
un b, f 


Ja. What! take him from mem 
Nr muſt never pag 'Tis the last Hott + | 


. The Pars T Aae l. 16 
of Comfort 1 have left; and en, he fails, = 
All goes along with him: O! conld you be 
The Tyrant to divorce Life from my Life? 

I live but in my Child. SLES 

No, let me pray "Ih v ain, arid bi my Bread 
From Door to Door, to feed his daily Warr 
Rather than always lofe him. 
W Bank Then have y your Child, and feed him ** | 


your Prayer. 

al; Slave; what de f kedp you for | 
| ow — this Woman 1 « 
Samp. Why indeed, my Lord, I did as good as en 
er, before, my Thoug :irs upon the Matter 
C. Bald. Did you Ty Sir? , now then tell her mine: 2 


8 ell het 5 

[Thrufts him towards her. 
Where's one more to ptovide for. ; 
Y 52mp. Good my Lord, whatt did was in rect Obe. 
lience to the old Nurſe there: 1 cold her * it wan 
ome to. 
C. Bals. What! this was a Plot upon me. And you: 
oo, Beldam, were you in the Conſpiracy ? Be gone, 
ll together: I have provided you an Equipage, oY * 
p when you pleaſe. She's ot enouglt to do you Ser- 
ice: I have none for her. The wide e World fies before - 
ou: Be gone, take any Road but this to beg or ſtarve 
I ſhall be glad to hear of you: But never, never ſee . 


e more 
[He Jrives e of before Him. 
Ja. Then Heay' n have Mercy on me! . 
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| Thy Father mult feel for them—No, 1 


Are Terms not underſtood within theſe Gates— | ne 2 


Is Biron's F. ate, that hurried him to Death— 


Since there was nothing to be hop'd from her Proſperity, # 


26, SABBLL Am, * | 
4 0 LA 25 eee s 
| Bier Shah and 1 Carlos, ws; 205 : , | 8 q 

. il. x Fi Rey 1 * to 9 Nele 


The lovely Widow 's Tears, hen wad "Ig 


I read their cold Reception i in thine wy 4 1 107.95 V 8 _ f 
Thou pitieſt them tho: Balduin bi 16 ſpare e him. 
For Carla Sake; thou art no Son of h 1 


753 
1 here needs not this to endear thee | more ” me.. ry 
" [ Embraces hin,” 


Car. My Villeroy, the Fatherleſs, the Widow 


1 4 9 
i 7% i 
+2 4. 


You muſt forgive him; Sir, he thinks this a 


] muſt not think on't, leſt my F riendſhip bagger. 8 
My Friend's, my Siſter's, mutual Advantag e. | 


Have reconcil'd my Boſom to its Taſk. 


Fi. Advantage! think not. I intend to ae 


An Intereſt from Jabella $ Wrongs. Zo 1 5 $ £1 | 


Your Father may have intefeſted Ends.” . —_ „ 
In her Undoing; but my Heart has none; 5 
Her Happineſs miſt be 57 Intereſt, 
And that I wou'd reſtore... - 
Car. Why fo I mean. 3 „ 
Theſe Hardſhip s that my Father lays upon ber 3 
Pm ſorry for; land wiſh I could prevent: 
Bur he Wilk have his Way. 


—— ů Ä— F 
__ wa #7183 


the Change of her Fortune may alter the Condition ot þ 4 
her Thoughts, and make at laſt for you. = - 
Fil. She is above her Fortune. 3 

Car. Try her again. Women commonly love accord. 
ing to the Circumſtances they are in. ul 
Vi 


8 
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Fil. Common Women may. | | 
Car. Since you are not acceſſary to the Inj aftice, ou 


may be perſuaded to take the Advantage ot other Peo- 


ple's Crimes. 

Fi. ] muſt 4 15 all thoſe Advantages, 
That indirectly can advance my Love. 
No, tho? 1 live but in the Hopes of her, 


And languiſh for th* Enjoyment of thoſe Hopes ; ; 


I'd rather pine in a conſuming Want 

Of what I wiſh, than have the Bleſſing mine, 
From any Reaſon, but conſenting Love. 
Oh! let me never have it to remember, 


1 could betray her, coldly to comply: 
When a JS generous Choice beſtows her on me, 
1 know to value the unequal'd Gift: | 


I would not have it, but to value it. 
Car. Take your own Ways Remember, what! offer'd 


came from a Friend. 


Vil. I underſtand it ſo. Ill ſerve her for herſelf, 2 
without the Thought of a Reward. _ 
Exit. 


c. Agree chat Point between you. If you marry 


f her any Way, you do my Buſineſs. 


I know him— What his generous Soul intends 
Ripens my Plots—Tll firſt to Jabella— 
I muſt * up Ane, with her too — - 

: | | [Exit, 
8 © E N E, Ifabelta' Houſe. 


Enter Jabel and Nurſe: : Ifabella's little Son at Play 
upon the Floor, 


I. RE Wy or * all Things paſs away, 
1 are no more: The Beggar and the King, 
With equal Steps tread . mo to their End: 
Tho? they appear of different Natures now; 


They meet at laſt; the reconciling Grave 85 
Swallows 


Y 
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Swallows Diſtinction firſt, that made us Foes, 
Then all alike liè down in Peace together. 
When will that Hour of Peace arrive for me! 
In Heav'n I ſhall find it—not in Heav'n, 

If my old Tyrant Father can diſpoſe —_ - 
Of Things above—bur, there, his Intereſt 
May be as poor as mine, and want a F riend 
As much as I do here. A 


Nurſe. Good Madam, be ee. 50025 | 
Ia. Do I deſerve to be this out- caſt Wretch? 
Abandon'd thus, and loſt? But tis my Lot, 
The Will of Heav'n, and I muſt nor complain: 
I will not for myſelf: Let me bear all 
The Violence of your Wrath! but ſpare my Child: 
Let not my Sins be viſited on him: 
They are; they muſt; a general Ruin falls 


On every Thing about me: Thou art loſt, os 0 2 


Poor Nurſe, by being near me. 
Nurſe. I can work, or beg, to do.you Bafvice” 
Ja. Cou'd 1 forget | : 
What J have been, I might the better bear os 
What I am deſtin'd to: Pm not the firſt | 
That have been wretched : But to think how much 


Start every Way from my diſtrafted Soul,” 
To find out Hope, and TY meet Deſpair. 
What Anſwer have 1? 


Enter Sampſon. 


Samp. W ® truly, very little to the Nn Like 4 
Few as he is, he ſays you have had more already, than 


the Jewels are worth: He wiſhes you would rather think 


of redeeming em, than 0 any more Money upon 


em. „„ oa acct 
Ja. Tis very well- | 


80 Poverty at 895 and Debts abroad! 
My me: Fortune bad; my . yet worſe! 


What 


bah: 


. Mazzrdcr. .... 
What will become of me! - 45 5! 
This Ring is all I have left of Value now: 2 
*Twas given me by my Huſband: His firſt Gift En FD. 
Upon our Marriage: I've always kept it:. 
With my beſt Care, the Treaſure next my Life: GE dl 
And now but part with it, to ſupporc Lifez - + -- 
Which only can be dearer. Take it, Nurſe; + 
Iwill ſtop the Cries of Hunger for a Time 
Provide us Bread, and bring a ſhorr Repricve, 75 
To put off the dad Day of Beggary, 150 
That will come on too ſoon. Take Care of it: N 
Manage it, as the laſt remaining Friend + + + 
That would relieve us. [ Exit Nurſe.] Heav'n can only colt 
Where we ſhall find another—My dear Boy! - 
The Labour of his Birth was tighter to mne 
Than of my Fondneſs now; my Fears for him 
Are more, than in that Hour of hovering Death, 
They could be for myſelf He minds me not. 
His little Sports have taken up his Thoughts: "4501-263 
O may they never feel the Pangs of mine.. 
Thinking will make me mad: Why muſt I think. 
When no 1 brings me 8 Gs FA 
1 


N 2 return. 


Nurſe. 0 e you are a ruin'd * atdoneg 
your Creditors of all Kinds are come in upon you: They. 
have muſter'd up a Regiment of Rogues, that are come 
to plunder your Houſe, and ſeize upon all you have in the 
World; they are below: What will you do, Madam? 
Ta. Do! nothing; no, for I am born to ſuffer. 


Enter Carlos to her. W #641 


"Om O Silter! can I call you by that Saas | 
And be the Son of this inhuman Man, 2655 
Inveterate to your Ruin? Do not think 

F am a- kin to his Barbarity: 


1 5 abhor my Father's Uſage of you's” ta 
B 2 - aa 
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And from my bleeding honeſt Heart, muſt pity, Tis 
Pity your loſt Condition: Can you think 81105 
Of any Way that I may ſerve you inn? 
But what enrages moſt my Senſe of Grief, 
My Sorrow for your Wrongs, is, that my Father, 
Fore-knowing well the Storm that was to fall, _ 
Has order'd me not to appear for you. 
Ja. I thank your Pity; my poor Huſband fell 
For diſobeying him: Do not you ſtay 
To venture his Difpleafure too for me. F267 OT... 
Car. Tou muſt refolve on fomerhing— (Exit. 
Ja. Let my Fate < a 
Determine for me; I ſhall be prepar d, 


The worſt that can befal me, is to die: 


When once it comes to that, it matters not | 
Which Way tis brought about: Whether I ſtarve, .. 
Or hang, or drown, the End is ſtill the ſame; 
Plagues, Poiſon, Famine, are but ſeveral Names] 
Of the ſame Thing, and all conclude in Death. 
| But ſudden Death! O for a ſudden i 6 

| To cheat my Perſecutors of their nn | 
1 erpeddel leaſure of beholding me 

Long in my Hains, lingring in Miſery. 

It will not be4 that is deny d me too. 

Hark, they are coming ; let the Torrent roar : 

It can but overwhelm me in its Fall; | 

And Lite and Death are now alike to me. 

| [Excunt, the Nurſe leading the Chil 


SCE NE opens, and ſhews Carlos and Villeroy 
woie˖th the Officers, 


Vil. No farther Vicknce——— — 

The Debt in all is but four thouſand Crowns: 

Were it ten times the Sum, I think you know 

My Fortune very well can anſwer it. 

You have my Word for this: Pl fee you paid, Ne 
Off. That's as much as we can deſire: So we have the 

Money, no matter whence it comes. | 


Vit 


To- morrow certainly 


2 KY 
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Vil. To- morrow you ſhall have it. 
"Cx: Thus far all's well— 


Enter label, and Nurſe will the Child. f 


And now my Siſter comes to crown the Work. Ali. 
ua. Where are theſe rav eee eee 
In a full Cry, gaping to ſwallow me? 

I meet your Rage, and come to be devour'd: 

Say, which Way are you to — 1 8 of me 


To Dungeons, Darkneſs, Death! 


Car. Have Patience. 
a. Patience! | LT 
- Off. You'll excuſe us; we are but in our lers 


Debts muſt be paid. 
La. My Death will 2 you all. ( Difraftedh, 
OF. While there is Law to be had, People will have 


their own. 


Vil. Tis very fit ay ſhould; but Pay: be gone. 
1 Exeunt e 


Ila. What of To-morrow 3 


Am then the Sport, 
The Game of Fortune, and her Li Fools? 


The common Spectacle, to be expos'd 
From Day to Day, and baited for the Mirth 
Of the lewd Rabble? Muſt I be reſerv'd 
For freſh Afflictions? 


Vil. For long Happineſs 


Of Life, I hope. 


Ja. There is no Hope for me. 


The Load you? light, when we reſolve to bear : 
Tm ready Th 8 


or my Trial. oy 
Car. Pray be calm, 
And know your Friends. 
Ja. My Friends! Have Ia F nend? 
Car. A faithful Friend; in your extremeſt Need 


Villeroy came in to faye YOU — 


dee 


£ ' 
"P 
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Je. Save me! How? 2 
Car. By ſatisfying all your Credits 
Ta. Which Way? For what? 

_ Vil. Let me be underſtood, 


And then condemn me: You have giv'n me e Leave 
Jo be your Friend; and in that only Name, 


I now appear before you. I could wiſh 


There had been no Occaſion of a Friend, 

Bzcauſe I know you hate to be oblig'd ; 

And ſtill more Joth to be oblig'd WJ me. 
Lee. Twas that I would avoid- 


vil. Tm moſt unhappy, that my Services 3 

Can be ſuſpected to deſign upon you; 

1 have no farther Ends than to redeem you 
From Fortune's Wrongs; to ſhew myſelf at laſt, 
What T have long 2 to be, your Friend: 
Allow me that; and to convince you more, 
That I intend only your Intereſt. 

Forgive what I have done, and in Amends 

If that can make you any, that can pleaſe you) 
V'il tear myſelf for ever 8 rom my Hopes, 
Stifle this flaming Paſſion in my Soul, 

That has ſo long broke out to trouble you, 
And mention my unlucky Love no more. 


. 


La. This Generoſity will ruin me. 3 
| I 4 
Vil. Nay, if the Bleſſing of my looking on you 
Diſturbs your Peace, I will do all I can © 1 
To keep away, and never ſce you more. 
Car. You muſt not go. | 
Vil. Could I/abella ſneak e 5 
Thoſe few ſhort Words, I ſhould be cool Hebes 
And never move but upon her Commands. 
Car. Speak to, him, Siſter; 1 do not throw away | 
A Fortune that invites you to be happy: | 
In your Ex: remity he begs your Love; 118! = Vin 
And has deferv'd it nobly. Think upoͤn 
Your loſt nn. helpleſs and alone. | 
"UM 
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Tho' now you have a Friend, the Time muſt come 5 
That you will want one; hint you may — i 
Io be a Friend, a Father, a Huſband to you. 
La. A Huſband! | 
Car. You have diſcharg'd your Duty to the Dead, 
And to the Living; *tis a Wilfulneſs 
Not to give Way to your Neceſſities, 
That force you to this Marriage. | 
N. What muſt become of this poor ane * 
b [To the Child, 
Car. He wants a F iber to protect his Youth, 
And rear him up to Virtue: You muſt bear 
The future Blame, and anſwer to the World, 
When you refule the eaſy honeſt Means 
Of taking Care of him. 
| Nurſe, Of him and me, | 
And every one that muſt depend upon you; 
Unleſs you pleaſe now to provide for us, 
We muſt all periſh. 
Car. Nor would I preſs 70. 
Ja. Do not think I need 
Your Reaſons, to confirm my Gratitude: 
I have a Soul that's truly ſenſible . i 
Of your great Worth, and buſy to contrive, 
1 0 Villergy. 
If poſſible, to 9 you a Return. 
V.il. O]! eaſily poſſiblel 
La. It cannot be your Way : My Pleaſures are 
Bury'd, and cold in my dead Huſband's Grave: 
And I ſhould wrong the Truth, myſelf, and you, 
To ſay that I can ever love again. 
Lowe this Declaration to myſelf: 
But as a Proof that I owe all to you, 
If after what I've ſaid, you can reſolve | 
To think me worth your Love Where am I going? 
You cannot think it; ' tis n | 
Vil. Impoſſible? | | 
Ja. You ſhould nat aſk me now, nor ſhould grant; 


| 1 am ſo much oblig'd, that to conſent. TOW 25 | 
03 B 4 Wo- 
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Wouꝰd want à Name to recommend the Gift: 
Twou'd ſhew me poor, indebted, and compell'd, | : 
Deſigning, mercenary ; and I know ⁊⁊ ꝶ F . 
You would not wiſh to think I could be bought. 
Yi. Be bought! where is the Price that can pretend 
To bargain for you? Not in Fortune's Power. 
The Joys of Heav'n, and Love, muſt be beſtow'd: 
They are not to be fold, and cannot be deſerv'e. 
3 Some other Time I'll hear you on this Subject. 
V4. Nay, then there is no Time fo fit for me. 
Since you Ane la, hear me no A 
That you may grant: You are above 
The little Forms which circumſcribe your Sex: 
We differ but in Time, let that be mine. 
Ja. You think fit : 
To get the better of me, and you ſhall; 
Since you will have it ſo - will be yours. 
Vil. I take you at your Word. 
. I give you all, | LO 
My Hand ; $ + would I had a Heart to give: | 
But if it ever can return again, ü 
Tis wholly yours. | 
Vi. O Ecſtaſy of Joy! 
Leave that to me. If all my erin 
If proſperous Days, and kind indutging Nights 
If all that Man can fondly ſay or do, 
Can beget Love, Love ſhall be born again. 
O Cale now my Friend, and Brother too: 
And Nurſe, I have eternal T W for thee. 


Send for the Prieſt— 
1 [Nurſe goes 0 ont in ae 
This Night you muſt be mine. 
Let me command in this, and all my N 
Shall be devoted to 1 ino 
Iſa. On your Word, | S556 L 
Never to preſs me to put off theſe Weeds,” N 
Which beſt become ee Thoughts v3 
You ſhall command me. G1 1s | 
3 * | Vl. 
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A inſt my Soul, 'wheh 1 do any thing 
T To give you a Diſquiet. 
Car. I long to wiſh you Joy: 

il. You'll be a Witneſs o my Ha 

Car. For once Pl be my Siſter's Fat n 

And give her to yo. 

Vil. Next my Iſabeila, n 

be aer Heart: I am for ever r yours. bo). od 

q lau. 
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ACT m. 


9 £ E N E, Count Baldwin s „Ri. 


Enter Count Baldwin and Carlos. 1 


C. Bald, Af ARRIED to Yilleroy, ſayſt thou? 
pa 1V Car. Yes, my Lord. | 
Laſt Night the Prieſt perform'd his holy Office, 
And made em one. 
C. Bald. Misfortune join em! 
And may her violated Vows pull down 
A laſting Curſe, a Conſtancy of Sorrow 
On both their Heads———l "Ain not yet forgot 
Thy lighted Paſſion, the refus'd Alliance; | | 
But having her, we are reveng'd at full. 2 
Heav'n will purſue her ſtill, and Vile 
Share the Judgments ſhe calls down. 
| Car. Soon KN hate her; 
Tho' warm and violent in his Raptures n. nowy .- 
When full Enjoyment palls his ſicken'd Sends; firs 
And Reaſon with Saler; returns, 5 
Her cold conftrain'd Acceptance of his Hand, 
Will gall his Pride, which (tho' of late o cos 4 
By ſtronger Paſſions) will, as they grow weak, 
| Riſe j in fall Force, and pour its Vengeance on _ Ball, 
| | a 
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PD. Bald. Now, Canlas, take Example to ye” 
Let Biron's Diſobedience; and the Curſe. 
He took into his Boſom, prove a — 
A Monitor to thee, to E * PN 
Firm and unſhake. 
Car. May thoſe okliog Wounds-- 1 2 
Which Biron's Diſobedience gave my Father, 
Be heal'd by me. 


C. Bald. With Tears I thank thaw: S 1 8 


And may'ſt thou ever feel thoſe inward Joys, 
Thy Duty gives thy Father but my Son 
Wie mutt not let Reſentment choak q Juſtice; 

"Tis fit that Villerey know he has no Claim 
From me, in Right of Jſabella — Biron, 
(WhoſeName brings Tears) when wedded to this Woman, 
By me abandon'd, ſunk the little Fortune 
His Uncle left, in Vanity and Fondneſs: 
I am poſſeſt of choſe your Brother's Papers, 
Which now are Yillercy's, and ſhou'd ought remain, 
In Juftice it is his; from me to him N 
Jou ſhall convey. Mo me, and' rake * em. 

; [Exit C. Bald, 


Car. Yes, I will ke? em; but &er 51 part with em, 


J will be ſure my Inteteſt will not ſuffer 

By theſe his high, refin'd, fantaſtic Notions 

Of Equity and Right—What a Paradox 

Is Man! My F ather here, who boaſts his Honour, 
And ev'n but now was warm in Praiſe of Juſtice, 
Can ſtcel his Heart againſt: the Widow's Tears, 
And Infant's Wants; the Widow and the Infant 
Of. Biren; of his. Son, his fav? rite Son. 

*Tis ever thus weak Minds, who court Opinion, 
And, dead to virtuous Feelings, hide their Wants 
In pompous Aﬀettation-—Now to Villeroy — 

E'er this his Friends (for he is much belov'd) 
Croud to his Houſe, and with their nuptial RP” 
Awake the wedded Pair: I'll join the T lg: © 


And in 18513 e at leaſt, bear Joy and Priendlbip, 785 
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SCENE, @a Hall in Villeroy's Houſe. 
Band of Maße, with the Friends "f Villy. © 


Enter a Servant. 


ft Fr. Where ; your Maſter, my good Friend? F 
Ser. Within, Sir, 
Preparing for the Welcome of his F riends. 

I Fr, Acquaint him we are here: Yet lay, 1 
The Voice of Muſic gently ſhall ſurpriſe him, 
And breathe our Salutations to his Ear. 

Strike up. the Strain to Villeroy's Happineſs, 

To Habella 2 But he's here already. ett 6 


Enter Villeroy. 


2 My Friends, let me embrace 1904. 
Welcome all — | 2 
What means this Preparation 1 | [Seng t the Uk ſc. 
I Fr. A flight Token . 
Of our beſt Wiſhes for your. growing Happineſi— — ö 
| You muſt permit our F riendihip— 5 
Vil. You oblige me = 
1 / Fr. But your loyely Bride, 5 
That Wonder of her Sex, ſhe muſt appear, 8 

And add new Brightneſs to this happy Morning. 
il. She is not yet prepar'd; and let her Will, 

My worthieſt Friend, determine her Behaviour: ; 

To win, and not to force her Diſpoſition, . 
Has been my ſeven Years Taſk. She will anon, 7 
TR weloomy to you all: The Muſic ſtays, | 

oY lle roy and his Friends ſeat themſei ves, 


EBPITHALAMIUM, 


AI R. e YOUNG, 


Let all, lei all be gay, 
Begin the rapt rous Lay; 
Let Mirth, let Mirth and Jo, 
bach happy Hour employ, . 


| Of his fair bridal Day. 150 E 23 cd 
9 9 e AIX. 


My Tabella ! O, the Joy of my Hearn! 
That I have Leave at laſt to call you mine; 


| 18 4 BEL LAs, 


AIR. a. BEARD. g 


27 2 love-wing'd Howrs, your Flight, 
Your downy Flight prepare, 

Bring ev'ry ſoft Delight 
x To ſooth the Brave and Fair. 105 
Hail happy Pair, thus in each other biet; 


Be e ter Care, of 0g Foy paſſeſt. 
I thank you for this Proof of your Affection: 87 


1 am ſo Th tranſported with the — 


Of what I am, I know not what I do. 
My Iſabel/a but po policing "nc; IR 
Who wou'd not loſe himſelf ?!—You'l 8 me: 
Oh ! there was nothing wanting to my Soul, 
But the kind Wiſhes of my loving F mende 
But our Collation waits; where's Carlos now ? 
Methinks I am but half myſelf, without him. | 
2d Fr. This is wonderful ! Married a Night and a 
Day, and yet in Raptures. 
Vi]. Oh! when you all get Wives, and ſuch as mine, 
(If ſuch another Woman can be found) © | 
You will rave too, doat on the dear Content, 
And prattle in their Praiſe out of all Bounds : 


I cannot ſpeak my Bliſs! *Tis in my Head, 


*Tis in my Heart, and takes up all my Sol 
The Labour of my Fancy. You'll pardon me, 
About ſome twelve Months hence I may begin 
To — — Senſe — Walk i in, and honour me. 


Enter I ſabella. 


f wa, 


When I give up that Title to the Charms 


Of any other Wiſh, be nathing mine : 


But ler me look upan you, view you well. 
Tief is a — Gallantry indeed. 


| durſt 


The Farar MARRIAGE gag 
I durſt not aſk, but it was kind to grant. 
Juſt at the Time: Diſpenſing with pany: Dreſs 
pon our Bridal-Day. | - 
Ja. Black might be ominous ; 
I would not bring ill Luck along with me. 
Vil, Oh! if your melancholy.Thoughts-could change 
With ſhifting of your Dreſs Time has done Cures 
Incredible this Way, and 
Ia. I could have wiſh'd nk had chough | it fir, 
Our Marriage had not been ſo public. 
Vil. Do not you grudge me my Exceſs of Love: 
That was a Cauſe it could not be conceaPd : 
Beſides, *twould injure che Opinion 
I have of my good Fortune, having you; 
And leſſen it in other People's Thoughts, 
Buſy on ſuch Occaſions to enquire, 
Had it been private. | 
Ja. I have no more to ſay. - 


* 


Enter C arlos. 


vil. My Carle too, who came in to the a 
Of our bad Fortune, has an honeſt Right, 
In better Times, to ſhare the Good with us. 7 
Car. I come to claim that Right, to ſhate your Joy; 
To wiſh you Joy; and find it in myſelf; 

For a Friend's Happineſs reflects a Warmth, 

A kindly Comfort, into every | Heart 
That 1s not envious. 

Vil. He muſt be a Friend, 
Who is not envious of a Happineſs 
So abſolute as mine; but if you are 
(As I have Reaſon to believe you are) h 
Concern'd for my Welt-bemg, there's the Cauſe; 
Thank her for what I am, and what muſt be. | 

493 5 1 Lat fur * 

I ſee you mean a fecand Eethereaiowons' wt | 
My deareſt Jabella, you muſt hear 
The Rapture of * F rienda, from thee they ſing; 
. 4's 
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Thy Virtues have diffus d en. around, | 


And made them all as happy as myſelf. 
Ja. I feel their Favours with a grateful Heart, 


And willingly comply. a 
R E G4 . 


* ate oy Gifts the Gods PEO ye: ; 


Grateful meet the proffer'd Joy; 


Truth and Honour ſhall attend ye; 


Love and Honour both fall Aw thee. : 13 


Charms that neer can abangt or cloy. 


DUETTO. Mr. BEARD. 


O, the Raptures of Poſſe 77 ng, 
Tating Beauty to thy Arms: 


Mk YOUNG. 


0 the %, the laſting Bleſſing, 
When with Virtue Beauly a. ſ 


Mr. BEA R . 8 
Parer F. leren ſhall gently Warm yes 2 | 
uf YOUNG. 


5 


BOTH. 


0, the Raptures ef, &c. &c. 


Far gl hence be Care and Strife, . 


CHORUS. 


Far, the Pang that tortures _ ; 


May the circling Minutes prov ; 80 1 


One round F Peace and Lon . 


4 
* 


C. 5 


The Favrar MAxRIACRE. 37 


Car. You'll take my Advice another Time; Siſter. 5 
Vil. What have you done? A riſing Smile . 
Stole from her Thoughts, juſt rec ning on her Check, 
And you have daſh'd it. 7 5 

Car. I am ſorry fort. | 

Vil. My Friends, will you Wire me, when I own, 1 
I muſt prefer her Peace to all the Worldꝰ. „ 
Come, Jabella, let us lead the Way: 
Within we'll peak our Weleome to our Friends, 
And crown the: 0g F Nr with e 
| lea 


SCE 2 NE, « a Wee 1 is 
Enter Sampſon and Nurſe. 8 


Semp. Ay, marry Nurſe, here's a Maſter indeed! 
He'll double our Wages for us! If he comes on as faſt 
with my Lady, as he does with his Servants, we are all 
in the Way to be well pleas' d. E 

Nurſe. He's in a rare Humour ; if ſhe be in as « good 
a one | | 

Samp. If ſhe be, marry, we may &en ay, they have 
begot it upon one another. of 

Nurſe. Well ; why don't you 1 again to your. 
old Count? You! thought your Not Ca cut, I warrant 
you, to be turn'd out of a Nobleman' s Service. = 

Samp. For the future, I will never ſerve in a Houſe, 
where the Maſter or Miſtreſs of it lie ſingle: They 
are out of Humour with every Body, when they are 
not pleas'd themſelves. Now, this Matrimony makes 
every thing go well: There's Mirth, and Money ſtir- 
ring about, when thoſe Matters go as they ſhould do. 
Nurſe. Indeed, this Matrimony, Sampſon—— "of 
_ Samp. Ah, Nurſe ! this Matrimony is a very good 
Thing. But, what now my Lady is marr y'd, [ hope. 
we ſhall have Company come to the Houſe: There's 
ſomething always coming from one Gentleman or other 
upon thoſe Occaſions, it my Lady loves Company. 


Ni * 
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Noſe. Odſo, my Maſter} we nk nor c be Ty 


Enter Ville roy 7 with a Laie pe label. 


Vil. 1 . away this Moment—ſee his Letter, 


Sign'd by himſelf: Alas! he cou'd no more; 
My Brother's deſperate, and cannot die Sy 
In Peace, but in my Arms. 
a. So ſuddenly! _ | 

Vil. Suddenly taken, on the Road t ro Braftls, 
To do us Honour, Love; unfortunate ! 


Thus to be torn from thee, and all thoſe hats, | 


Tho? cold to me and dead. 

Ta. I'm ſorry for the Cauſe. 

il. O! cou'd I think, 
Cou'd I perſuade myſelf that your Concern. / 
| For me, or for my Abſence, were the Spring 
The Fountain of theſe melancholy Thou — | 
My Heart wou'd dance, ſpite of Ns ſad . 


But 


Enter 883 from . 2 


My good Carla, why have you left my F riends? 1 


| ol They are departed Home. 
They ſaw ſome ſudden melancholy News 


Had ſtolen the lively Colour from your 388 35 
You had withdrawn, the Bride A | had follow'd, 


Meer Ceremony had been Conſtraint ; and this 

Good-natur'd Rudenefs—— 
Vil. Was the more obliging. 

There, Carlos, is the Cauſe. 


1 Car. Unlucky . 
Th' Archbiſhop of Malines, your worthy Brother, 
With him To-night? Siſter, will you PEP it? 
Vile It muſt be ſo. 
2 


l. 


n. 8 


[Gives the Letter. 


mm MK 139 3: oa 


Dp ha, Wot, yd 


W Mar UI er. a 
Ja. You hear it muſt be ſo. ; 
7:1. Oh, that it muſt! 

Car. To leave your Bride ſo ſoon! N 

Vil. But having the Poſſeſſion of my Love, 5 

I am the better able to ſupport 
My Abſence; in the Hopes of my Return. 
Cay. Your Stay will be but _ Sat 


Vil. It will ſeem long 
The longer that my Iſabella ſighs: ET. 
I ſhall/be jealous of this Rival” Grief,” FN 
That you indulge, and fondle in my Auge 2 
It takes ſo full Poſſeſſion of thy Heart, $i Wi 


There is not Room enough for mighty. Lor. 2716] 
Euer Servant, and bows. 25 4 XY 


My Horſes wait: Frevel. my Lovel. you, Cash, 1 
Will act a Brother's Part, *till I returnnm 
And be the Guardian here. All, all I harte 
That's dear to me, I give up to your Care. 
Car. And I receive her as a Friend and Brother, | 
Vil. Nay, ſtir not, Love; for the Night-Air'i is __ 
And the 3 fall — here be our End of Parting 3 
Carlos will ſee me to my Horſe. 


„„ „ 
rr ES 


* 2 4 
- EEE 


[Exit with Carlos, 
a. O, may thy Brother bettet all our W 8 
A ſudden Melancholy bakes my Blood; 
Forgive me, Villerch l do not find 
That chearful Gratitude thy Service aſks : 
Yet, if I know my Heart, and ſure I do, 
*Tis not averſe from honeſt Obligation, >.50 03 
Fil ro my Chamber, and to Bed; g Mind, 
My Haraſs'd Mind 1s weary, 


End. of the THIRND Act, 
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5 NET ro 
BY SCENE, the Bra. 
| | Biron and Bellord, 2 ee, | 


got Home at laſt 


Eng land. 


become me? 


conceal you. 
Bir. To-morrow you ſhall be fure to find me 


obſerv'd the Street. 
before I come to you. 


me to be private. 


me to my dgings. 


| | | * 
Bir. Good Night, my Friend. 


The long. expected Moment is nt 
And if all here is well, my paſt Sorrows 
Will only heighten my Exceſs of Joy; 


And nottung will remain to wiſh or hope for. 
_ | 2 


Bir. HE — Day will have an End: Weare 


Bel. We 85 got our Legs at Libery; 181 Liberty 
is Home, where. er we 80: Tho! mine lies moſt 1 m 


Bi. Pray let me call this yours : For what I can com- 
mand in Bruſſels, you ſhall find your own. I have a 
Father here, who, perhaps, after ſeven Years Abſence, 

and coſting him nothing in my Travels, may be glad to 
ſee me. You know my SO FIDE) does my * 


Bel. Juſt as you would have i it; tis natural, and will 


heck, | 


28 early as you pleaſe. This is the Houſe; you have 
Bel. I warrant you; 1 han? t many Vilits to make, 
Bir. To- night 1 have ſome Aﬀairs, that will oblige 


Bel. A good Bed is the privateſt Affair that 1 deſire 
to be jug oe in to-night ; 1 275 Directions will Ae 


[ Ruacłs. 


Biron 


n. Fatas Mann rac 35 


* Bir knocks again, 'Sarpſon e enters to him, 


| Who's thre ? What would you have? 
ad Is your Lady at home, Friend? | 
Samp. Why, truly Friend, it is my E mployment fo 
anſwer. impertinent Queſtions But for my Lady's be- 
ing at Home, or no, that's juſt as my Lady Sleaſ:s. | 
Bir. But how ſhall I know, 1 it pleaſes her or no? 
San. Why, if you'll take my Word for it, you may 
your Errand back again: She never. pleaſes to ſee 


carry 
any body at this Time of Night, that ſhe does not know; 
and by your Dreſis'and' Appearances lam ſure, you mult 


be a Stranger to her. 
Bir. But I have Buſineſs; and you dont t know how _ 


that may pleaſe her. 


Samp. wg if you have Buſineſs ſhe is the beſt Jodge, | 


whether your Buſineſs will pleaſe her or no: Therefore 


I will proceed in my Office, and know of my Lady, 
WHINE or no wn is en to be at n or no 
ip (oa. 


Ener Nurſe to them. 


bas Who' s that you are ſo buſy withal? Mechinks | 
pou might have found out an Anſwer in fewer Words: 

ut, Sampſon, you love to hear yourſelf prate ſometimes, 
as well as your Betters, that I muſt ſay for you. Let me 
come te him. Who would you ſpeak-with, Stranger? 

Bir. With you, Miſtreſs, ir you can help me to ſpeak 


to your Lady. _ 
Nurſe. Yes, Sir, I can hel lp you in a civil Way : Bur 


can no body do your Buſineſs but my Lady? 
Bir. Not fo well; but if you'll carry he this Ring, 
ſhe'll know my Buſineſs better. i 
ou 


Nurſe. There's no Love-Letter in it, 1 hope 
look like a civil Gentleman. In an honeſt wh Tong 


bring you ; an Anſwer. RE INT 
„ ET as He 
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Bir. My old Nurſe, only a little older! They fay the 
| Tongue grows always. Mercy on me! then her's is ſeven 


Years longer, ſince I left her. Yet there's ſomething in 
| theſe Servants Folly pleaſes me: The cautious Conduct 


of the Family appears, and N in their IR. 


Well, Miſtreſs — | 


. Nurſe. I have aeliver'd your Ring 1 pray Hear n, 


you bring no bad News along TIN tor 
Bir. Quite contrary, I hope. | 
Nurſe. Nay, I hope ſo too; but my n Was s very 
much ſ{urpriz'd when I gave it her. Sir, I am but a Ser- 
vant, as a body may ſay; but if you'll walk in, that I may 
| ſhut the Doors, for we keep very orderly Hours, I can 
ſhow you into the Parlour, and help you to an Anſwer, 
perhaps as foon as thoſe that are wiſer, E MY A b 
Bir. I'll follow you 32G 
Now all my Spirits hurry. to my Heart, - 
And every Senſe has taken the Alarm 
At this approaching Interview! 
Heav'ns how I tremble} - 


8 C E N E, « Chanber. 
Euer Ifabella. 


He. I've ward of- Witches, Magick Spells, and 


Charms; © © 
That have made Nature ſtart from her old Courſe: 
The Sun has been eclips'd, the Moon drawn down 
From her Career, ſtill paler, and ſubdu'd _' 
To the Abuſes of this under World: 
Now I believe all poſſible. This Ring, 
This little Ring, with necromantic Force. 
Has rais'd the Ghoſt of Pleaſure to my Fears: 
Conjur'd the Senſe of Honour, and of Love, 
| Into ſuch Shapes, they _— me trom myſelf i 


1 dar: 


[Exit into T: iu | 


2885 


MW Farat: Mangiacn _- 
1 dare not think of them e os.” 
TIl call J98. mn} I want JOU. cn | [Servant goes out. 


Enter Nel. S 


J Madam, the Gentleman: 8 Las.” 3 
Ma. J had Wet pray let me ek with him. 
* Nurſe 
This Ring was the firſt Preſent of. my Love 5 
To Biron, my firſt Huſpand: I. muſt bluſn 
To think I have a ſecond. Biren dyd | 
(Still ro my Loſs) 7 Candy ; there's my Hope: | C 
O! do I live to hope that he dy'd there! 1 
It muſt be ſo: "Hes dead; and this Rin left” e 
By his laſt Breath, to ſome known faith ul Friend, 1 
To bring me back again ; "4 | 
Biron intradu?d—N arſe 22 
That's all I hays to truſt to. 
My Fears were Woman's. 1 have view'd Hi al; 


„„ en 


And let me, let me ſay it to myſelf, 
I live again, and riſe but from his Tomb. 
Bir. Have you forgot me quite 7, yn 
Ja. Forgot you?! TP 
Bir. Then farewel my Diſguiſe, and my Misforrunes, 
My Tſabella! * 
THe goes to Ver; be LEY and 43 in a Soon, 
Ja. Ha.: 
Bir. O] come again! 3 
Thy Biron ſummons thee to Life 420 Love ; 3 
Once I had Charms to wake thee: | 
Thy onte lov'd, ever loving Huſband calls 
Thy Biron ſpeaks to thee. 
Ja. My Huſband! Biron? 
Bir. F-xcelis of Love and Joy, for my Return, 
Has overpower'd her I was to blame 
To take thy Sex's Softneſs unprepar'd: 1 | 
But ſinking thus, thus dying in my Arms, + © 
This Ecſtacy has made my Welcome more 
_— «* 


1 


321 . 


- ; 
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Than Words could ſay: Words may de an 

Falſe coin'd, and 1 only from the Tongue, _ 

Without the Mind ; but Paſſion's in the Soul, 

And always ſpeaks the Heart. | 
oi ai I been? ne do os OM "A frm E 


Hears the ſoft * — 5 rw poorer again: 3 oper: 
Tis he himſelf, my Biron, the dear Man!” * 
My true lov'd Husband Do [ hold you faſt, . 
Neyer to part again? Can I believe ii? 
Nothing but you could work ſo great a Change. 3 
There's more than Life itſelf in dying here: Y 4 gt 
If I muſt fall, tis welcome in the c Arms. 2 bee 
Bir. Live ever in theſe Arms. e ee 
Ja. But pardon me, | . 
Excuſe the wild Diſorder of 10% Soul: err 
The ſtrange, ſurprizin of ſeeing Jou. e ee 
Of dein du aan. 0 25 Qed me 5 A 2 bd SL 
Bir, Thou everlaſting Goodneſs !_. 1 
Ja. Anſwer me: ER: 
What Hand of Providence has e you w bt +=" 
To your qwa Home again? O ſatisfy _ W 
Th' Impatience of my Heart: I long to know. 3 
The Story of your Sufferings. You, wou'd think MS. 
Your Pleaſures Sufferings, > long remoy'd „ = 
From [/abella's 3 But tell me all, een 5 &. M-A 
For every Thaught .confaunds me... © © . WW 
Bir. My beſt Lite; at Leifure, all. e bee 
II. We W you dead; kill d at the eSlege of LA X B 
Bir. There I fell among the Dead; * ry 
But Hopes of Life reviving; from my Wounds, 4x2." 
I was preſerv'd, but to be made a Slaves 
I often writ to my hard Father, but never had 
An Anſwer. I writ to thee too © 
L. What a World of Woe = 
Had been prevented, but in hearing from you!” 


Bir, Alas! thou cout not help me. 


en 


2 


— 


The 74441 471 Sub 0b 395 


Ta: Lou do not know how meh F'e6u'd Ra pa! 
At leaſt, Pm ſure I cou d have) ſuffef d Mt: 

I wou'd have/ſokt\ myſelf to very; to % 481 oc} 10 | 
Without Redemption; 5 


Gen ug , Ch 701 a= F 
The deareſt Part of me, to Ne 

Bir. My lice” Boy! 0 we % 113 hed K's u 
Ta. My Life, bur wo babe Heard N ie en 8 4 


Lou were 4 a rich nom to lte 1 find; | tz 
Bir. Nour u Live; Etap king ef ib pit 53 


We loſe the prefent Joy. Tis over Price bk 
Of all my Pains,” that thus we meet ag ILY 260 ry 
I have a rhookend * ſh ob. _— on Num 


i; 


S 


Te. Wel boch, both well; #4 
And may he prove a Father to your l H T * 

Though we have found him none. 1 N12 % 
Bir. Come, no more Tears $4182 17% 
Ja. Seven long Years of Sorrow for your 20. f 0 4 


3 


Have mourmd with me 1 A 0 
| Bir. And all my Day © bchinck 4448 0 108 
Shall be. emplby d in a kind — Wonr lt 


For thy Aflictions—©an't I ſee my*Bby ?! - 
Ja. He's gone to Bed: I'll have him vaghtho you. 
Bir. To- morrow I ſhalll ſee him; I want Reſt” 
Myſelf, after my weary Pilgtimagmme. 1 
| 8 1 Alas ! what ſhall Fger for y eu? 

Bir. Nothing but Reſt, myLove! To-nightI would not 
Be known;- if poſſible, to your Family «or 
1 ſee my Nurſt is with you; her Welcome ü 
Wou' d be tedious ar this Time; ond 
To-morrow will do better, Pg Ivar 1 Tug 
Ja. TY diſpoſe of her, and order every thing 
As you wou'd have it. {0 ih 
E. 


Bir. Grant me but Life, got. Febeb and — the 
eans 
TM: | To 


To. .make this y 1 9 fome Amends $8 
And let me then forget ber, if I can! - * { #71 
O] ſhe deſerves of me much more, — — 155 throw ! 
Can loſe for her, though I again cou d venture Is 02 V4 
A Father, and his Fortune, for her Love! 4 1 
You wretched Fathers, blind as Fortune all! IK 
Not to perceive that ſuch a Woman's Worth | 

1. Weighs down; the Portions you provide your — 200 1 
What is your Traſh, what all your Heaps of Gold, 
Compar'd:to As, N. Heart: felt Happinela?. Pon 

| Le into Tears, 
What has ſhe, f in my ' Abſence, 4 ar {7; "63 
I muſt not think of that ; it drives me _ 
Upon myſelf, the fated Cauſe of all; Fe ok 


7601 12 17 


Tabella returns, A0 . 1 


Iſa. I have obey'd. your Wand d * 
Every Thing is ready for ou. 
Bir. I can want nothing here; poſeſng thee, Ot 
All my Deſires are carry'd to their ain 
Of Happineſs; there's no Room for a Wit, | 
But to continue ſtill this Bleſſing to me: ; 
I know the Way, -my Love, I ſhall Nleep. ſound. 
La. Shall I help to ert Jou eri 
Bir. By no means; 7 
| I've been ſo long a Slave. to others Pride,., | 
To learn, at leaſt, to wait upon net * 
You'l make Haſte after — 


7 " by 
0 Goes i in, 
J. Th but ſay my 88 aud follow vou 5 £ 
My Prayers! no, I mult never pray again. 
| Prayers have their Bleſſings to reward our Hopes: 
But I have nothing left to hope for more. 
What Heav'n cou'd give, I have enjoy d; bur naw 
The baneful Planet riſes on my Fate en bioow wo: 
And what's to come, is a long Line of Woe : ; 


Yet I may ſhorten 1 it 


N 4 prom 


1 promis 4 him g to nnn * 22 798 , 9 nA 
Is he without a Name! ?: Biron, my Husband, 

To follow him to Bed my Hushband | q hat. 1 24 

What then is Villeroy ? Bur Leftorday *» „ 13% 504 
That very Bed 3 him for its Lords $03. ns I ov 
Yet a warm Witneſs of my broken V ow. 

O Biron ! hadſt thou come 1 one Day ſooner, 

1 wou'd have follow'd thee through Beggary; 
Through all the Chances of this weary Life: 
Wander'd the many Ways of Wretchedneſs | 

With thee, to ſind a hoſpitable Grave; 
For that's [AK oy Bed chat's left me now. 
| (Weeping, 


— 300 be Aber ful e owſ be done. 
Two Husbands! yet not one! by both enjoy'd 
And yet a Wife to neither! hold my Brain 
This is to live in common! Very Beaſtss 
That welcome all they meet, —_ juſt lach Wies, 
My Reputation! O, twas all was left me: on Heng 
The virtuous Pride of an uncenſur'd Life; ith 
Which, the dividing Tongues of Biron's Wrongs, 
And Villeroy 8 2 tear aſunderr,s 
To gorge the Throats of the blaſpheming Rabble. 
| This! is the beſt of what can come To- morrow, 1. 
Beſides old Baldwin's Triumph! in my Rus: ite 
I cannot bear it——' | 
Therefore no Morrow: Ha! wacky Thought, 
Works the right Way to rid me of em all; 
All the Reproaches, Infamies, and Scorns, 
That every Tongue and Finger will find for n mel A 
Let the juſt Horror of my Apprehenſions 
Bur keep me warm no matter what can come. 
_ *Tis but a Blow—yet I will fee him firſt . | 
Have a laſt Look to heighten my e 
And then to reſt fer ever 


B. ron meets her. | 


Bir. Deſpair ! and reſt for ever! Ii ella! 
T heks Words, are far from thy. Condition; 5 


* 


a> | 18 AE PLLA; 7, 
And be they ever ſo. I heard thy ee LEY 
And. could not bear thy — Como, wy ret 1 

You have ftaid long, there's nothing, NN ae” + 
Now to deſpair of in facceeding Fate. 
a. I am cantented 0 be miſerable, Y 
But not this Way: I've deen too n 0 
And can beheve no more; 
ba me ſleep on, to be deceiv's no mee. 51 

Bir. Look up, my Love, Þ never det deceive the, 1 
Nor ever can; believe thyſelf, thy Eyes 5 
That firſt inflam'd, and — to my Love, - 
Thoſe Stars, that ftill muſt guide me tom Joys 
a. And me to my undoing : I look _—_— _ 
And find no Path, but leading to menen, 387 
Bir. I cannot underffand: thee... Dance 
La. My good Friends above, - © 

I thank em, have at laſt found our rather; 

To make my Fortune perfect; having ve, 

I need no more; my Fate is finiſhed here. 

Bir. Both our ill Fates, Þ hope. 
Ia. Hope is a lying, fawning Flatterer, 
That ſnews the fair Side only of our Faden, 

To cheat us eaſier into our Fall; 

A truſted Friend, who onl can betray you; 

Never believe him more If Mi 
Are made in Heav'n, they ſhould be happier: 
Why was J made this Wretch 3 pe ens? 

Bir. Has Marriage made thee wretclied? 
Ja. Miſerable, beyond the Reach of Comfort, | 
Bir. Do hve to hear thee wy ſa ? 

Ja. Why! what did I ſay? 

Eir. That Þ have made thee miſerable. 
Ja. No: You are my only earthly Happineſs; 
And my falſe Tongue bely'd r my baren —_ 

If it ſaid otherwiſe. 
Bir. And yet you ſaid, 
Tour Marriage made you miſerable. 
„ know not what I ſaid: 
bre ſaid too: much, unleſs I could __ all. 


Bir 


Were all ſo füll of thee, 60 much emp n i 
In Wonder of thy Charms, * e no find irs _s bn 


* 


Which Ive o 
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Bir. Thy Words are wild; my Eyes, * Ears, my __ ; 


J 


Now 1 perceive it ptai „ 5 
Ja. You'll teh no Bod 


Bing Thou art not wel.” 
Iſa. Indeed, I am not? 1 kee v 


But where's the Remedy?! © A017 


27 10 


Bir. Reſt will tefieve” thy Cites: Comte, come; ; no. 


mote: 
Tl baniſh . from rr. 
Ja. Baniſtr firſt the Cauſe,” 
Bir. Heav'n knows how uhren. 
Ja. You are the only Cauſe. 


aan 


SY 


. Am I 2 Caufe? he Cave of thy Mito 


* 
„ 


tunes? | 


| The Eipdinnocent Eng of al my Woes. 1 * 
Is this my Welcome Home? This the Reward 

Of all my Miſeries, long Eabours, Pains,” - n 

And ping me Wants of wretched Stavery, 

-ttvd, only in Hopes of thee ! 1 * 

at lalt for deachlefs Love??? I. 

Cauſe of thy Mis fortunes now 2''7 7" 


. by 
. 1 14 


Am] thus 
And call'd Wee 


Wa Enkjdite no more; kwill be explain d wee bes, ag 


I _ S Ir. age 
Bir. What! 1 carpſt bob lee me. too? Ht > 


£1 þ 
FEET 903 C33 


Iſa. Pray let me N 
For both our Sakes, Oils — —ͤ— oy | 
Bir, Rack me not with Imagi nations 
Of Things impoſſfble Thot can'ſt not mens 
What thou haſt ſaid Vet ſomething ſhe muſt mean. 
—*Fwas Madneſs all Compoſe thyſelf, my Love, . | 
The Fit i is paſt; all err be well in; N 
Let us to Bed, 3 


bY Vi". B 1323 Y * OI lenken 4 


Ja, 


' ths. 


- 


Ta. To bed! You wy raig'd the Ste 5 

Will ſever us for ever: O my Biron 1 
While I have Life, ſtill I muſt call you mine: e 

I know I am, and always was, unworthyx 8 o 
To be the happy Partner of your Love; FS 
And now muſt never, never ſhare it more. RY x 
But, oh! if ever I was dear to you, | 25 
As ſometimes you have thought me, on my Knees, | 
(The laſt Time I ſhall gare to be believ'd) | b 
I beg you, beg to think me innocent 
Clear of all Crimes, that dhus can baniſh __ i 5 
From this World's Comforts, in my loſing vou. 

Bir. Where will this end? 
Ia. The rugged Hand of F. ate has got RG | 
Our meeting Hearts, and thruſts them >From! Pr hen : 
Since we muſt part _- ,- 7 | 

Bir. Nothing ſhall ever part us. 5% 5 

Ja. Parting's the leaſt that is ſet down for me: 
Heav'n has decreed, and we muſt ſuffer all. 

Bir, I knew thee; innocent: Iknow unf ſo: 


Indeed, we both have heen unfortunat 1 10 
But ſure Misfortunes neꝰ er were Faults in, Eve. aA 

Ja. Oh! There's a fatal Story to be told; o vt id 
Be deaf to that, as Heav'n has t been fo mel. 2174: IA 
And rot the Tongue that ſhall reveal my Shame: N 


When thou ſhalt hear how much thou haſt been wrong? d, 
How wilt thou curſe thy fond believing Heart, 
Tear me from the warm Boſom of thy Love. 
And throw me like a pois nous Weed away: | 

Can I bear that? Bear to be curſt and torn. ber RY: 
And thrown out of thy Family and Name.. 
Like a Diſeaſe? Can 1 bear this from thee? e 
I never can: No, all Things have their End. 

When I am dead, forgive and Pity we: 5 


þ 4 


<. 
* — 
* 


8 be 
Bir. — my Tabella—— B h 
What can ſhe mean? Theſe Doubtings will diſtract me: $4: T 
Some Fidden Miſchief ſoon will burt to Light; 

= cannat 


4 . 


I cannot bear i 184 _ be n, e 


'Tis ſhe, my Wife, muſt clear this Darkneſs to me. 
She ſhall—if the ſad Tale at laſt muſt come; 


She is my Fate, and beſt can ſpeak my Doom- 


A 0 'D > . 
SCENE L 


Enter Biron Nurſe fallroing him. 


Bir. Know 3 The impatiane Queſtion” 
| Of Life or Death, fearful to be reſolv d. P 
Is clear'd to me: I ſee where it muſt end; 4 
And need enquire no more Pray, let me. nd wv. 
Pen, Ink, and Paper; I muſt write a While, 
And chen TI try to reſt to reſt! for ever. 

[Exit Naje 


Poor Tabella! Now I Mae te Cauſe, K 

The Cauſe of thy Diſtreſs, and cannot wonder 
That it has tarn'd- thy Brain. If I look back 

Upon thy Loſs, it will diſtract me too. 

O, any Curſe but this might be remov'd! 

But 'twas the rancorous Malignity 

Of all ill Stars combin'd, of Heav'n and Fate 
Hold, hold my impious Tongue — Alas! I rave: 

Why dol tax the Stars, or Heay'n, or Fate? 

They are all innocent of driving us 

Into Deſpair; they have not urg'd my Doom. 

My Father, and my Brother are my Fates, 

That drive me to my Ruin. They knew ain 

I was alive: Too well they knew how dear 101 
oF We my W. ife no more! 2 6 
411432 o 


1 


6% s ABEL IL Ag br, 
How hte La was to me- et they ſtood, 
With a malicious ſilent Joy, ftood by, Þ p 
And ſaw her give up all my. Happineſs, 
The Treaſure 22 her Beauty, to another; 
Stood by, and ſaw her marry'd to another: 
O cruel Father! and unnatural Brother! 
Shall I got tell you that you have undone me? 
I have bus to accuſe you of my Wrongs, . " 
And then to fall forgotten Sleep or Death 


Sits heavy on me, and benumbs my Pains : 
Either is welcome but the Hand of Death 


] rm always ſure, and beſt can cloſe my Eyes. 
ns 6 ons n. 


Euer Nu and Sampſon, ; 


Nurſe. e $ ſtrange Things towards, Sampſon 7 
What will be the End of em, do you think? 


Samp. "Nay, marry Nurſe, I can't ice fo far; but the 
Law, I believe, is on Bron, the firſt: Huſband's Side. 


Nurſe, Ves; no Queſtion, he has the Law on his Side, | 
Ssamb. For I have heard, the Law fays, a Woman muſt 
de a Widow, all out ſeven Vears, before ſhe ean marry 


again, according to Law. 
Nurſe. Ay, ſo it does; and our Lady has not been | 
a Widow altogether ſeven Tears. 
Samp. Why then, Nurſe, mark my Words, ney 7 
I told you ſo: The Man muſt _— his Niare again, aan 
all will do welt. 
Nurſe. But if our Maſter Pilleraree comes 58 again 
Samp. Why, if he does, he is not the firſt Man that 


has had his Wife taken from him. | 
Nurſe. For fear of the worſt, will you go to the old 


Count, deſire him to come as ſoon as he can; there may 
be Miſchief, and he is able to prevent i. 
Samp. Now you ſay ſomething; now take you, Nerſe, 
that will do well, indeed: Miſchief ſhould be prevented; 
a little Thing will make a Quarrel, when there's a Wo- 


man in the Way, PU about it inſtantly. [Exeunt. 


SCENE 
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e frown, e Be a 
Couch, 5 | 


Labels comes in to hin. 


+ 6 "Aw foſecm! Oh happy! happy thou! 
Who thus canſt ſieep I never ſhall OE m. 
If then to ſleep be to bè happy 2 
Who ſleeps the longeſt, is the — 25 0 | 
Death is the longeſt Sleep. Oh — 1 i Care, 
Miſchief will chrive apace. Never wake more. 


[To Biron. 
11 thols didſt ever love why Tiabella, 
To- morrow muſt be Dooms-day to thy Peace. 
Abe Sight of him diſarms ev'n Death itſelf. 
— Phe ſtarting Tranſport of new quick'ning Life 
Gives juſt ſuch Hopes, and Pleaſure grows again 
With looking on him Let me look my la. 
But is a Look enough for parting Love 
Sure I may take a Ki here am I going! 
Help, help me, Villerey! Mountains and Seas 
Divide your Love, never to meet my Shame. 
[Throws herſelf upon the Floor; after à ſhort bai 
De raiſes lierſelf upon her Elbow. 
What will this Battle of the Brain do with me! 
This Httle Ball, this ravag'd Province, long 
Cannot-maintain—The Globe of Earth wants Room 
And Food for ſuch a War—1 find I'm going 
Famine, Plagues, and Flames, 
Wide Waſte and Deſolation, do your Work: 
Upon the World, and then devour yourſelves. | 
-The Scene ſhifes e 8 und now tis 
better with me 
Conflicting Paſſions have at laſt unhingtd: 
The great Machine ; the'Soul itſelf ſeems —_ d; 
Oh, tis a happy Revolution here! 
The reas' ning Faculties are all depos d, 
: 8 and Underſtanding, Common Senſe, 
Dtiv' R 


Ea 


48 ILS ABE LL A; ., 
Driv'n out, as Traitors to the public Peace. 
Now I'm reveng d upon my Memory, 10 
Her Seat dug up, where all the Images 
Of a long miſ-ſpent Life, were riſing ſtill, 
To glare a ſad Reflection of my Crimes, 
And ſtab a Conſcience thro? em: You are ſafe, 
You Monitors of Miſchief! What a Change! 
Better and better ſtill! This is the Infant State 4 
Of Innocence, before the Birth of Care. 
My Thoughts, are ſmooth as the Elyſian Plains, 
Without a Rub: The drowly n Streams 
Invite me to their Slumbers.. , 2 
Wou' d. I were landed there [Sinks into a Chair. 
What Noiſe was that! A knocking 5 the * 
It may be Villerey No matter who. 
Bir. Come, {/abella, come- 3 mime 20 F—— 
Ia. Hark! I am call d. 12 1268, 20 T < 800 
Bir. You ſtay too long from me. 
The. A Man s Voice! | in my Bed! how came hechere? 


* 
Nothing but Villainy i in this bad World; 
Coveting Neighbours Goods, or Neighbours Wives „ 
Here's Phyſick for your Ferrer 
1 {Draws @ Dagger, and goes backward 10 the Couch. 
| Breathing a Vein is the old Remedy. © 
: - Ih Huſband's go to Heav'n, —- lr Il 12077 
| Where do they g9 that ſend *em 2—This to 3 2111 
5 ¶ Juſt ; oing 10 om _ he men Jie: knows him, 
What do I ſee! a TN rh = 7 
Bir. Iſabella! arm'd U 5 
| Ja. Againſt my Kuban Adfe!; SR e 
1 Who, but the Wretch, moſt reprobate to Grace, 77 
| Deſpair e' er hardned for Damnation, 
Could think of ſuch a Deed! Murder my Huaband! 
Bir. Thou didft nor think it. | 
Ta. Madneis has brought me to the Gates of Hell, 
And there has left me. 0, the frightful . 0 
Of * DiftraQious!: Ou i. + this Interval: * 


ina; du. ww 


* On 
N79 


5b 


Which is the neareſt Way ? 


[ 
\ 
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of Reaſon, but to aggravate my Woes; 


To drive the Horror back with greater Force 


Upon my Soul, and fix me mad for ever? 


Bir. Why doſt thou fly me ſo? 
Ja. I cannot bear his Sight; DiſtraQion, c come, 
Poſſeſs me all, and take me to thyſelf; 


Shake off thy Chains, and haſten to my Aid 


Thou art my only Cure like other Friends, 
He will not come to my Neceſſities; 
Then I muſt go to find the Tyrant out; 


[ Running out, 
Bir. Poor Tabella, ſhe's not in a Condition 8 


To give me any Comfort, if ſne could: 


Loſt to herſelf—as quickly I ſhall be 


To all the World Horrors come faſt around me; --- 


My Mind is overcaſt—the gath'ring Clouds 

Darken the Proſpet—1 approach the Brink, 

And ſoon mult leap the Precypice! O, Heawn! 

While yet my Senſes are my own, thus kneeling 

Let me implore thy Mercies on my Wife, 

Releaſe her from her Pangs; and if my Reaſon, 

Oferwhelm'd wich Miſeries, fink before the Tempeſt, 

Pardon thoſe Crimes Deſpair may bring upon me. 
LA, 


Enter Nurſe 


Nurſe. Sir, there's Somebody at the Door muſt needs 
ſpeak with you; he won't tell his Name, es 
oo 1 come to him : 
| [is Mf. 
Tris Bell Herd, 1 ſuppoſe; he little bas | 


Of what has happen'd here; I wanted him, 


Mult employ his F riendſhip, and then — 
[Exil. 


= SCENE- 


50 15 4E LA 
80 E N E changes 40 the. Street. 5 
Cruarlos enters with three ce Ruſſians. | 


Car. A younger. Brother! 11 was one too los, 
Not to prevent my being { ſo again— 
We mult be ſudden—Younger Brothers are 
But lawful Baſtards of another Name; 
Thruſt out of their Nobility of Birth 
And Family, and tainted into Trades. 
Shall I be one of them? Bow, and retire, - 
To make more Room for the unwieldy Heir 
To play the Fool in! . 
But how ſhall I prevent it? Biron comes 
To take Poſſeſſion of my Father's Love; 
Would that were all; there is a Birth- right too 


That he will ſeize—Beſides, if Biron lives, : 


He will unfold ſome Practices, which I 


Cannot well anſwer—therefore he ſhall die; 3 
This Night muſt be diſpos'd of: I have Means 


That will not fail my Purpoſe—Here | he Ker. 
Enter Biron. 
Bir. Hal am I beſet? I live but to revenge me. 
[They ſurround bim, fighting ; Villeroy enters with 
eo Servants ; they reſcue fim; c arlos and his 
Party fly. 
Vi]. How are you, Sir? mortally hurt, I fear: 


Take Care, and lead him in. 


Bir. I thank you for the Goodneſs, Sir; ; tho | wy 


Beſtow'd upon a very Wretch; and Death, 


Tho? from a Villain's Hand, had been to me S 
An Act of Kindneſs, and the Height of Mercy— 
But 1 thank you, Sir. | 


[Ze is led in. 


SCENE 


0 


As 
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8.0 E N E cha ger 70 the 2 ride of the Hue. 


Emer label. 


Th. Murder my Husband! Oh I muſt not dare 
To. think of living on; my ere Hand. 
In a mad Rage, may offer it again: | 
Stab any where but there. Here's Room enough 
In my own Breaſt, to act the Fury in, 

The proper Scene of Miſchief. Villeroy comes; 
Villeroy and Biron come: O! hide me from em 
They rack, they tear; let em carve out my Limbs, 
Divide my Body to their equal Claims: | 
My Soul is only Biroz's ; that is free, 
And thus I ſtrike for him, and Liberty. 
Ging to ftab herſelf, Villeroy runs in, and prevents 
her, by taking. the Dagger from ber. 

Vil. Angels defend and fave thee! 

Artempt thy precious Lite! the Treaſury ß 
Of Nature's Sweets! Life of my lirtle World! 
Lay violent Hands upon thy innocent Self 

Iſa. Swear I am innocent, and. I'll believe you: 
What would you have with me? Pray, let me go. 
Are you there, Sir? Vou are the very Man | 
Have done all this—You would have made 
Me believe you married me; but the Fool | 
Was witer, I thank you: *Tis not all Goſpel. , 
You Men preach upon that Subject. | 

Vil. Doſt thou not know me? 

a. 0 yes, very mew. 


[ Staring on tim, 


You are the Widow's Comforter, that marries- 
Any Woman, when her Husband's out of the Way: 
But I'll never, never take your Word again. 

Fi, I am thy "—_ Husband. 


52 ISABELLA; on, 
Ja. I have none; no Huſband— 8 1 
| Pepin. C 
Never had but one, "nd he dy d at Cake 8 1 

Did he not? Pm ſure you cold me ſo; you, 

Or ſomebody, with juſt ſuch a lying Look, B. 
As you have now: Speak, did he not die there 1 M 
Dil. He did, my Life! E r 
Ja. But ſwear i it, quickly fear: . INV 
A 


Biron enters bloody, and leaning upon his werd. 


Before that ſereaming Evidence appears, x SF! 
In bloody Proof againſt me 

f She ſeeing Biron, ſwoons into a Chair; Vil. . her. 

_ Vil. Help there: Nurſe, where are you? | 4, 
Ha! I am diſtracted too! 
[Going to call for Help, yu" Biron. 


Biron alive! 
Bir. The only Wretch on Earth that muſt not live. 
Fil. Biron, or Villeroy muſt not, that's decreed. _ 
Bir. You've ſav'd me from the Hands of Murderers: 
Would you had not, for Life's my greateſt Plague; 
And then, of all the World, you are the Man 
I would not be oblig'd to——1/abella ! 
I came to fall before thee: I had dy'd 
Happy, not to have found your Villeroy here: 
A long Farewell, and a lait Parting Kils. | 
[X. I he her. My 


Fil. 1 Kiſs, Confuſion it muſt be your laſt. ro 
[Draws.. Th 


Bir. I know it muſt—here I give up that Death 
You but delay'd : Since what is paſt has been 
Fhe Work of Fate, thus we mutt finiſh 1 it: 


TROVE home, be ſure „ 1 
BET 7 . Re 

Vu. Alas ! he faints! Some Help d there. 
Bir. Tis all in vain, my Sorrows ſoon will end, 1 


O * let a d Jing Wretch intreat you, 


To 


( 


„ TT $6 


Io take this 1 to > my F . chr, Vabella [ia © 
3+ || Coud'ſtthoubuthearme, my laſt Wordsſhould bleſs thee. 
I cannot, tho? in Death, W ber to the. 
[To e, 
But cou'd I hope my Boy, my lirtle One, ; 
Might find a Father in thee—O, I faint! 
I can no more—Hear me Heav'n! O ſupport 
My Wife, my Habella —Bleſs my Child! _ 
And take a poor unhappy—— _ 7 


Vil. He's gone: Let what will be the Conſequence, | 


PI give it him. I have involv'd myſelf, . 93 

And would be clear'd; that muſt be thought on now. * 

My Care of her 1 is loſt i in wild Amaze, N ws 

[Going to Ilabella. | 

Are you all dead within there: ? Where, where are you? 
| . . „ 


5 Gs Label comes 10 herſelf. 


' Ia Where have I been 2—Methinks I and upon 
s: The Brink of Life, ready to ſhoot the Gulph 5 
That lies between me and the Realms of Reſt: 
But ſtill-detain'd, I cannot paſs the Strait; 
Deny'd to live, and yet I muſt not die: 
Doom'd to come back, like a complaining Ghoſt, 
To my unbury'd Body——Here it Mane. x 
. [Throws herſelf by Biron's Boch. 
r. My Body, Soul, and Life. A little Duſt, 
Ire cover our cold Limbs in the dark Grave— 
v5. There, there we ſhall ſleep ſafe and ſound together. 


Enter V illeroy with Servants. 


Vil. Poor Wretch! upon the Ground! She's not herſelf 
. Remove her from the * 

| [Servants going to raiſe her. 
Ja. Never, never: 

ou have divorc'd us once, but ſhall no more. 

ape help me, Biron: Hal- bloody and dead 


„ G7 


To 


5 S AB EI I A3 or, 


0, Murder? Murder! You; have done this Deed! | 


Vengeance and e CODE us 8 

Do any Thing but pa x! | 
Nil. G Gently, witty eaſe her 7 

She muſt be fore d away. 


[Se arags the 2 ofter har Thy g get her into 


their Arms, and carry lier 772 


Ja. O, they tear me] Cut off my d A 


Let me leave um 41 with him; ä 

They I claſp him faſt— hs 11 1 

O cruel, cruel Men! „ 

De dy room 
Vil. Good Nurſe, rake Care Tis „ 


[Ni Hs follows tk A 


Send for. al. Helps? All, all that Lam worth, 
Shall cheaply buy her Peace of Mind again. 


2 


Be ſure you do, „ Servant. 


Juſt ; as J order'd 2 The Storm grows loud— 


[Knocking at the Door. 


Iam prepard for i it. | Now let therh 1 in. 


Enter Count Baldwiri, 2 Beliford, Feind 
1 Servants. 7 = | 


| with 


C. Bald. O de 1 [live to this unhappy b 15 in | 


Where is my - wrecked Son? 
_ Car, Where is my Brother! * 


[They ſee him, and gather about the mY 


Vil. J hope in Heav'n. 
Car. Canſt thou pity him? 


Wiſh him in Heav'n! when thou. haſt done A "Deed, 


That muſt for ever cut thee from the Hopes 

Of ever coming there. 
Vil. T do not blame you: 

You have a Brother's Right t to by concern d 


For his untimely Death. 
Car. Untimely Death, indeed! | 


Vil. Bur yet you mult not ſay, [ was the e 


Car. 


to 


er. 


* 
* 
" 
% 


. 


* 
9 


b De Pirat KY: VAI : I 
Car. Not you the Cauſe! weste murder him? . 


e do not aſk you to accuſe your 

But I muſt ſay, that you haveanrenierd bios 90 

And will ſay roring le, gl till Naa | 

Upon our Side, at t e loud Cal of Blood. 

To execute ſo fovl a $3 pig ids % Lig. tant 
Bel. Poor Biron! Is this thy Welcome: Slant” 
Friend. Riſe, Sir, there is a . in Revenge, 

WBR yet is left you. 5 1 7 C. Baldwin. 
Car. Take the Body hence. 


242 Biron carry'd 0 
C. Bald. W hat could 5 il | 2 
Vil. Nothing could provoke mem̃ - 
To, a baſe; Murder; which, I find. you think 
Me guilty off. I know my Innocence: {is 


My Servants too can; witneſs that I drew: 

My Sword in his Defence, to reſcue him. i 
54 Let the Servants be call'de. v. BN 
Fr. Ley's/hear what, they can lay, uo oo 
Car. What they can ſay! Why, + mould Servants 

ſay? 


{ Mj Wat 13-621, 


They're his Accomplices, his Inſtruments; ::; 5 1 0 


And will not charge themſelves. If they could ns 


A Murder for his Service, they can lye. 


Lye nimbly ; and ſwear hard to bring him off. 

You ſay, you drew your Sword in his Defence: 1 wh 
Who were his Enemies? Did he need Defence? 
Had he wrong' d any one? Could he have Cauſs 

To apprehend a Danger, but from you? 

And yet you reſcu'd him No, no, he came 
Valente e (chat was all his crime) 1 


Unlucklly to interrupt Your Sport: Suit. 111 {5 
| You were new marry'd—marry'd to his Wife; 5 


And therefore you, and ſhe, and all of you, ' 
For all of you I muſt believe concern dq) 
ombin' d. to murder him out of the N 
Bell. If it be ſo— 
Car. It can be only 3 
Fr. Indeed it has a Face—— 
D 4 


* 


"= ISABELLA; . 
Car. As black as Hell. 


C. Bald. The Law will do we Juſtice Send for the 


Magiſtrate. | 
Car. Til go mptelf for "TON e Eis. 


il. Thele ſtrong Preſumptions, I muſt own, indeed, —_ 


Are violent againſt me; but I have 


A Witneſs, and on this Side Heav' n too. . oh: x 


— that Door. 


| Dai "om, vo Ped ro is „ broughe 3 * 
| Villeroy” s Servants. 


Here's one can tell you all. 


Ped. All, all: Save me but from the Rack, ru eon- 


feſs all. 

Vil. You and your Aitewplices deſign 4 
To murder Biron? Speak. M 

Ped. We did. 

Vil, Did you engage upon your 3 Wrong; | 
Or were employ'd ? | 

Ped. He never did us Wrong. 

Fil. You were ſet on then. 

Ped. We were ſet on. 15 

Vil. What do you know of way: 
- Ped. Nothing, nothing: 
You ſav'd his Life, and have diſcover'd me. 
Vil. He has acquitted me. 


1 you would be reſolv'd of any thing, 


He ſtands upon his Anſwer. | 
Bel. Who ſet you on to act this horrid Deed | * 


C. Bala. I'll know the Villain; give me quick his Name, ; 


Or I will tear it from thy cells er | 
Ped. I will confeſs. 


C. Bald. Do then. | 
Ped. It was my Maſter, Carlos, your own Son. 


C. Bald. Oh monſtrous! monſtrous ! moſt unnatural ! 11 | 
Bel. Did he erpploy you to murder his own Brother? 


Ped, 
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| Ped, He did; and he was with us when twas done. 

C. Bald. If this be true, this horrid, horrid To 
re is but juſt upon me: Birons Wrongs 
N uſt be reveng'd; and I che 2 i 

Fr. What will you do with him? 
C. Bald. Take him a- part 
I know too much. BE (Pedro. goes in. 
Vil. I had forgot — Tour wretched, dying Son, 

Gave me this Letter for vou. 
[Gives it to Baldwin. 

I dare deliver it: If it ſpeaks of __ 8 
I pray to have it read. | 

C. Bald. You know the Hand. 

Bel. I know tis Biron's Hand. 

2 Bal Fray read it. 1 


Belford reads. the Letter. 


81 R, 5 
1 Find I am come Flap to lay my Death at your Dow 2 4 am 
now going out of the World; but cannot forgive you, nor 
my Brother Carlos, for not hindering my poor Wife Iſabella, 
from marrying with Villeroy ; when you both knew, Ar 

ſo m_ * that 's Was alive. 


51 oN. 


Vil. How did you K it then? 
C. Bald. Amazement! all. Cos 


Enter Carlos, with Offers 


O carlos] are you come ? Your Brother here, 
Here, in a wretched Letter, lays his Death 
To you and me: Have you done any thing 4 


To haſten his fad End ? 


* 5 = 


— — 
: * 


F_ 15 4 K 1 + -+ ww 


Car. 2 me, Sit, T do an thing? ö 6, 1 — 

C. Ball. He ralks of Letters that e eur to us: 
I never heard of ee y Eo] 
He was alivfess ö 

Car. Alive Heaven K nö Ws, nor t.. . 

C. Bald. Had you no 50 Ness & 1 (In r 
Or Fetter, never? 1 

Car. Never, never, I. e _ MO 

Bel. That's ſtrange nada I Kit e 0 den writ 
To lay before yo the Lapgition 5 We 


* 


ae 5 91 be 
# 2 * 


of his hard Slavery And more IKO S 
That he had ſeveral A005 5 to his Letters : 4 0 


He faid, they came frotii'yoi u; ; you: are his Brother: 
Car. Never from me. = 
Bel. That will appear. _ 10 
The Letters I Dees 488 an 58 urn "= 
For ſome of em I ſaw but Yeſterday. __ 
C. Bald. What did thoſe Anſwers ſay ? © 
Bel, I cannot ſpeak to the mere n 
But ! remember well, the Sum „ „% > 
Was much the ſame, and all 3 Teec n Fe 1 
That thete was ndthing': to hop'd/ffor dene, 
Thi *twis' your barbarous Reſolution | =7 
To let him periſh there;—— * 

C. Bald, DL Carlos! Carlos! hadſt chou been a B ro- 
*r 
Car. This is a Plot upon. me; I never knew 

| He was in Slavery, of was alive, 
Or heard of him, before this fatal Ho . 
Bel. There, Sir, I muſt confront you: 
He ſent you a Letter, tony Knowledge, laſt Niche, 


And you ſent him Word you wou'd come to him: 


I fear yoti came too foon 1 nap 
C. Bald.” Tis all 100 Plaih. „ Lain 
Bring out that Wretch' before him. ; + 


(Pete 1 435: abet 
Car. Ha! Pedro have \—Then I am rr 5 
3 


* | 


[95 Bald J 


* 
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Hel. Von ſtart at Sight of him; n 
He has conſeſt ti , ot nn 
Car. Well then, he has confelt, 6 4 e 
And J muſt anſwer it. 1 fe 
Bel. IS tere no more? 
Car. Why! —what would Jo bare more? 1 Know: b 


N the worſt, 
A ett | oy CI | | 21 
V. haſt 4500 * all this | „ 

— Wee. Wache which damns moſt. Men, has mird 


The nokia of my Fortune. Biron stood ws "i | 
Between me and your Favour: While he liv? d, 9 
Ihad not that; hardly was thought a N 
And nor at alt a- kin to ( 
I could not bear a younger Brother's F 
To live depending upon Courtefy—— 1 OS 
Had you — me uke a SO. „ ARRAY 
I had been ſtill a Brother. itz 3 
C. Bald. Tis too true; Oe AL | 
I never lovedithee, as I esl hive: JOKE”: d % . 
It was my Sin, and L am puniſh'd foto e e er 
Oh! never may Diſtinction riſe again 
In Families: Let Parents be the fame En. 
To all their Children; common in their Cate, - © e 
And in their Love-of- em 1 am ublidppy, - e 
For loving one too well. e 
Vil. You knew your Brotherliv'd ; "why did yourtghs 
Such Pains to marry me to Habellas oi 
Car. I had my Reaſons fort- 
Vil. More than I thought you had. ain 
Car. Biirzone was this * 1. * BY 
I knew my Brother lov'd his Wife fo well; ag. 
That if ever he'ſhov}d come Home again, 
He cot'd not long outdive'the Loſs of her? 
Bel. If you reid on that, why did you kill him * 
Car. To make all ſure. Now you arè anſwer'd all. 


Where mute — 21 am tir 0 of your Queſtions. | 
- C. Bald, 


. ͤ—ʃmꝛnꝛ Gee rt ee eee ue eats — — 
— — —äͤ ä — 


© 0p | ISABELLA; ar, 
C. Bald. I leave the Judge to tell thee what thou art; 
A Father cannot ſend a Name for thee. 4 
But Parricide is higheſt Treaſon, ſure, 
To ſacred Nature's Law; and muſt be ©. -::... 
So ſentenc'd in thy Crimes. Take him 1 
The violent Remedy is found at laſt, | : 
That drives thee out, thou Poiſon of. my Blood, 


Infected long, and only foul in thee. 
(carlos led w 


Grant me, ſweet Heav'n! thy Patience to go thro. 
' The Torment of my Cure—Here, here N 
The Operation — Klas ſhe's mad. 


Ener Iſabella diftrafted, held by * — ; "4 * | 
diſbevell d; ber little Son running in before, being . | 
of her. | 
Vil. My Vabela! Poor be Wretch! 5 
What can 1 ſay to her?? + 
Ja. Nothing, nothing: ; *ris a babbling n 
Tul hear no more on't. When does the Court fit ? 
I'll not be bought—What! to fell innocent Blood l— + 
You look like one of the pale Judges ber. "INE 
Minos, or Radamanth, or aner. T. 
F have heard of you. 
L have a Cauſe to try, an honeſt one; 115 
Will you not hear it? Then I muſt appeal 
To the bright Throne — Call down the beav'oly Powers : 
To witneſs how you uſe me 
Wom. Help, help, we cannot hold her. 
Vil. You but enrage her more. 
C. Bald. Pray give her Way; ſhe'll hurt no 8 
Aa. What have you done with him? He was here 
but now; 
I faw him here. Oh Biron, Biron ! where, 49, 
Where have they hid thee from me? He is gone— 
But here's a little flaming Cherubin 
Cuil. 0 ſave 35 ſave me! 


(nas Baldwin. 
E * 
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Ja. The Mercury of Heav'n, with Silver Wings, 
Impt for the Flight, to overtake his Ghoſt, FOO 
And bring him back again. 

Child, I fear ſhell kill me. 
C. Rall. She will not hurt thee. 5 
[Ste fr array. 
Th. Will nothing Fa I did not bogs Wand. 
Juſtice on Earth; *tis not in Heav'n neither. : 
Biron has watch'd his Opportunity 
Softly; he ſteals it from the lleeping Gods, 
And . it ene a” | 
[Stabs 5 


Now, now I laugh at you, defy you all, 
You Tyrant-Murderers. 
Vil. Call, call for Help: O Heav*n! this was too much. 
C. Bald. 0, thou moſt injur'd Innocence! Yet live, 
Live but to witneſs for me to the World, | 
Ho much I do repent me of the Wrongs, 
Th' unnatural Wrongs, which I have heap'd on thee, 
And have pull'd down this Judgment on us all. 
Vil. O ſpeak, ſpeak but a Word of Comfort tome. 
C. Bald, If the moſt tender Father's Care and Love 
of thee, and thy poor Child, can make Amends— 
O yet look up, and live. | 
La. Where is that little Wretch? 
| [ They 2 her. 
I die in Peace, to leave him to your Care. 
I have a wretched Mother's Legacy, 
A dying Kiſs—pray let me give it him, 
My Bleſſing; that, that's all I have to leave thee. 
O may thy Father's Virtues live in thee, 
And all his Wrongs be buried in my Grave. 


Dies. 
Vil. She s gone, and all my Joys of Lif with — 
Where are your Officers of Juſtice now? 
Seize, bind me, drag me to the bloody Bar. 
Accuſe, condemn me; let the Sentence reach 


My hated Life no matter how it comes, 
[1 


62 ISABELLA, Go. 

PI think it juſt, and thank you as it falls. a 

Self- Murder is deny'd me: Elle, how ſoon N 

Could I be paſt the Pain of my Remembrance 

But I muſt live, grow grey with ling'ring Grief, 

Jo die at laſt in telling this ſad Tale. 
C. Bald. Poor wretched Orphan of moſt wretched | 

Parents! * Ne 

Scaping the Storm, thou rt thrown upon a Rock, 

To periſh there: The very Rocks would melt, 

Soften their Nature, N to foſter thee: _ 

I find it by myſelf. My flinty Heart, 

That barren Rock, on which thy Father ſtarv d, 

Opens its Springs of Nouriſhment to thee: _ 

There's not a Vein but ſhall run Milk for thee. 

O, had I pardon'd my poor Birons Fault! 

His firſt, 15 only Fault this had not been. 


To erring Youth hah 8 re-Compatiian 8 ; 
But while with Rigour you their Crimes purſue, 
What's their Misfortune, is a Crime in you. 
Hence learn, offending Children to forgive: 
Leave Puniſhment to Heay' n tis Heav'n' 8 Pre- 


rogative. 


